i be moil lamentable Tranche 

And madly play with my forefathers ioynt** 

And piucke the mangled Tybalt from his ftrowdc' 

Andm tlus t-agr wuh feme great kmfmans bone 3 
As with a club daft out my defperate braines 

0 looke, me thinks I fee my Cozins Ghoft * 

Seeking outlaw chat did fpit his body 
Vpon a ivapiers poi n t> flay Tybalt, flay/ 

Rome* .Romeo, Romeo , hercs drinkc, I drinke to thee. 

Enter Lao y o' the hostfe ar.d Nurfe. 

La. Hold, take cheie keies,and fetch more fpiccs Nurfe 
1 hey call for Dates and Quinces in the Paftde f 
Enter <?/^Gapulef, , 

T! C r Co ™ c ^^; r > f ; ir dhefecond Cocke hath crowed 
The Curphew Bchhathroung,tis three a clocks: 

1 ooke to the bakte meates, good A*reltc* 

Spare not for co ft* “ * 

Nur, Go you Cot-qtieane,go, 

Get you to bed, faith youlc be lkkc to morrow 
For this nights watching. 

a ,P* ^ not * whft what? I hauewatcht erenow 

All night for leflecaufe,and nerc bcenciieke. 

La. lyotihauebinamoufe-huntinyourtime 
But I will watch youfre m fuch watching now. * 

^ Exit Lady and Nurfe. 

C*. Aiealous hcod,a icaloushood, now fellow, whatis there' 

Enter three or foure mtbfpttsand logs and baskets. 

Eel. Things for the Cooke. fir j but 1 know not what. 

Ca t Make hafte, make haftefirra, fetch drier Lors. 
v.all Pet er i he will ftew thee where they are. 

Fel. 1 haueahead fir, that will findoutlogs, , 

And neuer trouble Terror the matter. 

Ca. Maflcand well faid, a tnerrie horfon, ha, 

Thou ftalt be loggerhead 5 good father tis day. 

P/a/ ALitfieke, 

The Countie will be here with nmfickc flraighf, , 

For fo he faid hewould,Ihcare him ncere, 

N urfe,. wife, w hat ho, yy hat Nurfe I fay ? Enter. 


of Borneo and lulkt . 

Enter Nurfe. 

Go waken Juliet, g° and trim her vp, 

and chat with Parts, hie, tmice hafte (IDy* 

? infte the bridegroorneftc is come already, make hafle 

Why Lambc, why Lady, fie y ouiluggabed, 

VVhv Louelfav, Madam, fwcet heart, why Bride. 
VVi/unot a word, you take your peni worths no vv, 
Sleepeforaweeke,for the next night I wairant 
The Countie Parts hath fet vp his reft, 

That you ftall reft but little, God forgiue me. 

Marne and Amen:how found is fhe a fleepe; 

Iniuft needs wake her : Madam, Madam, Madam, 

Diet the Countie takey ou in your bed 

Hecle fright you vp yfaith, will ltnot be? . 

V Vhat dreft, and in your clothes, anadowne again*? 

I muft needs wake you, Lady, Lady.Lady , 

Alas, alas, helpe,helpe, my Lady es dead. 

Ohweleaday, that euerlwas borne. 

Some Aqua-vitae ho, my Lord, my Lady. 

Me. V Vhat noifeis heere? 

K«r. O lamentable day. 

Me. What is the matter? 

Nur. Looke, looke, oh heauie day. 

Me. O me, O me, my child, my onely life: 

Reuiuc, looke vp, or 1 will die with thee; 

Hclpe, helpc, call helpe. 

Enter Father. 

Fa. F or ftamebring lultet forth, her Lord is come: 

Nur. Shees deadjdeceaft, fhees dead, alacke the day, 
Af.Alacktheday,fteesdead,fteesdead,fteesdead 
Fa, Hah let me fee her, out alasftees cold, 

Herbloodis ietled and her lpynts are fiifL : 

Life and thefc lips hauelong bene feperated. 

Death lies on her like an vntimely fro ft 
Vpon the fweeteft flower of all the field. 

J ,k>; HtaSfe 
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